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—

[r———

SHORTEM AND MERBERT.

Bhortem Shy plays round my knee
While I read Horbort Bpeneer,
But still the more 1 read and rosd
¥ lgnorance gro s denser;

For Shortem Shy decrios my taste

And tells me svery minuts:
“Bay, p 1 don't 1ike that boolk,
There ain's no llons ia (4"

Now [lerbert Spencer is o great,
A world-compoling thinkor;
No heavy plummes line of truth
nm dospor than his slaives,
0 man reads his work w. rough
For thousands that i, g
They leave one-half the
“There llr‘l no lotis In In"

Tho age-old d
Do Horbort e,
And ranks with Nowtow, n, Kang,

And snolont Arstotle.

Tho mighty homnge of the fow=
These wowering glants win 14,

Tho millions shun tholr hunting grouud,
“There ain't no Hons In iL."

1leave this metaphysic swamp,
Thick grown with sturdy sclons,

And ronm the mondows of romancs,
With Shorters and his 1lons,

‘lle brings his gaudy Nouh's Arlt book
And begs mo to bogin I1;

“Detter than Hubbut Pencer book,
That uwin't no lons io i

3 e

“Now wond about the efalunt
8o bl he soures tho people;

An' wead about the kangoryoo
Who jumps upon tho ‘tecfflo"
8o 1take up the Noah's Ark bool,

And sturdily begin It,
-And rend about the *“‘ofalunts"
And lions that are in L

Shortem will grow In sobornoss
I11s life become Intonser,

Bomo day bo'M drop hils “afalunte® | |
And tuke up/ Ticttery Bpenoer, | L
But life can have no happler yoars -

Than glad years that begin i,
And life somotimes growa dull and tame
*“That bias no lioas In IL*
=B W. Fosa, in Yankee Blada

CHAPTER NNL-CONTINURD e

“Don't talk so, dear Jane.* Olive put
ther arm round the girl's shoplders, and
spolce with quick sympathy. “Men have
their dark moods, and eome out of
them.”

**Aaron never was quite ns othermen
are," sald Jane, sorrowfully. *‘He was
always more desponding than others—
always belleving himself an fll-starred
<crenture. No one ever had such o strong
influence over him ns Michael bad
Michael conld muke him hopeful nnd
cheerful; he Jooked up to Michael ‘as a
hero—you know it, Olive, and now—"

Jane was a quict woman, And _she
took her trouble in a quiet fashion.
Tears stole down her eheeks, but thore
was no sob, no passionate ery of dis-
tress.  Olive, weeping too, drew closer,
anid comforted her ns asistor. - !

“I don't want to say anything hard
about Michacl,” said Jane, drylng her
eyes, and returning Olive's kisa. 1**But
1 wish, oh, how 1 wish that he wohld be
as friendly with Aaron os he used to be!
Just a cheoring word now and then, or

18 few minutes' talk about old times,
“zoulil sot Aaron up and lift him out of
nimself. You know he hasalmost wor-
shiped Michacl all his life, and he
thought that when his old friend eame
to linttersby's works he would be lone-
1y and home-slek no more.™

What could Olive say? Sho still'képt
her arm round Jane, and puzsled her
brain W find comforting words,

*Dear June, Michael is nlways preoe-
cupied,” she suid at last, "1 wish it
were not 80, but | cannot change him.
Perhaps, by and by, when ha “wom
all that he is striving for, he will have
thoughts to spare for old friends, and
will be his old self ngain.” :

“But if he ever does beeome his old
self aguin he will look round in vain for
old friends,”" Jone answered. *“They
can't wait, you see, till he haa time to
spare. But, Olive, J' am ' afrald that
Michael dislikes having Aaron near
him. Only Aaron knows anything of
Michael's early days, and mepn who
want to rise very high mwa}‘a&
those who remind them oftheir | ﬂ
ginning." |

Olive flushed deeply,

“Anron should mnot encournge such
fancies,” she said, “and [ bave often
heard our old vicar say that
hard on the man who riscs. They nlways
suspect him of looking down on old as-
sociates; they take his pride for grant-
ed, and never give him the benefit of a
doubt." ,

“] only hope that Aaron Is mistaken,”
June replied, meekly, *'1 have plw
admired Michael very much, and [ want
to believe in him for your sake.” ‘

“Then do believe in him, dear,” en: |

treated Olive, “and try to bring Aaron
into n brighter mood. Alhif we lr‘
him lere we would soon dispel his
doubts and fears! What a gldomy crou-

ture & man is when ha is pway frgwo oY ¢

woman's influence.”
Jane smiled, somewhat comforted,
and the sweet evening wind kissed the

two faces, as it came blowing [reshly |!
across the downsa. The air seemed full |

of the breath of wild flowers; there
were hope and peace and quiet n"llad-
ness in this remote warld of low Rilla
um} “ m:w::mumm

rls lingered at e »
gionts longer, and tha‘n‘?unt !n%ghn
their household work. _

Next day Olive contrived to have &
talk with her mother, and ask her
questions about Uncle Wake and his
business, Dut Mrs. Chailock had”not!
much totull.' ’ ¥ yL e

“He was always » iind-hearted man,"
she saud, “and & good husband so

r sister. Your aunt Ru oupg.

fl?towd her very much; | almost won-
der that he married again, and yet 1
oughtn't to wonder, secing that | mar-
ried a second time, although 1 loved
your father dearly! We widows and

widowers nllow ourselves to ba talked |

over, cven when our hearts are burled
in the grave of our first love. Yes, Mr,
Wake is a good man, Olive.”

“Has bhe any children?" Olive asked.

“The second wife had one daughter.
He wrote and told me of tho birth. 1
mever heard of any other children,”
Mrs. Challock replied.

people mre |

that he wonld let me live in his house If
lmﬁm own bread?” Olive said,
e tly. “May I write to_him®"

"You may writd,” Mra Challock an
awered, after n pnusa, “But ] did n
want to part with you till you w
married, toll him that. And oh! Olive,
don't say ‘much about your stepfather!
[le might be o worse man than he s,
you know; but It troubles me sorely
that ho doesn't take to you. ['ve been
an unfortunate woman, Olive—very un-
fortunate.”

“Yes, mother; you were very unfor-
tunate in losing my father,” Olive sakdl,
Huietly.

Mrs. Challock began to ery in a noise-
less fashion. Now and then she paid
this tribute of silent tears to the de-
parted, and blamed Providence, in her
spiritless way, for having removed him.
Sho always spoke of hierself as n woms-
an who had been bndly used by the
powers above, and wentso far as to say
that an angelic guard ought to have
been speclally provided for a defenses
less widow. When her imother was in
this mood Olive was apt to betray a lit-
tle impaticnee. As Mrs. Challock dried
her tears she began to bewail her fate
in the usual strain, and the girl spoke
out at Igst:

““There is Mra. Hooper, mother,” she
said, “'sho was left o widow, and she
has never married ngain, and yet she
was no better defended than you
were."

“Oh! Olive," moaned Mra. Challook,
nhn.l:iﬁﬂ’\'mr Bead, “she far better
defendod than | whs. ~Not by angel
@uarda, porhi \u:‘. by w plain face;
and a woman ean have no safer protec-
tion than that."
¢ Olive looked, half pityingly, ot the
sweet, faded face by her slde, and felt

words. She knew that she herself had
more beauty than her mother hady ever
posscssed; Mfad Challock had af told
hor so, bub dhe thought, with aigirl's
happy confldence, that her defense was
sure and ‘s'tm:s JM ichael's love for her
“and her léve m=this would be her
shield and buckler. She put hor arm
round her mother's
spoke in o carcpaing tone:

*Then you will let me write to Uncle
Wake?” she sald. “**Don't frek little
mother; Lucy says it will a t?st for
me to know somiething of London be-
fore [ go to live there as Michael'sawvife.
It would be trying for him to have to
teach me everything."

“Yonr father never thonght it o trial
to teach me,” sighed Mrs. Challock, her
head still running on the past; “but
then he had wopderfnl pationee. 1 guoly
wish ] had learned more. Yes, Olive,
you may write, and sce what comes of
i " a "

Dut some time passed By bef
letter was whifton, . < ., ‘? ",‘I
Poor Jane's love troubles 80
| beavily. on her mind that she fell ill,
and Olive had to help in nursing: and
thon Mm. Challock herself grew sick
and clabmed her child's care. These
illnesscs &rm not slarming, but they
rchan ive's i plana for aw
the nﬁmer secmed to slip “,::l;‘ m‘
wares. And juat after tho harvest hod
been gathered in, and the sun shone
calmly over flolds that wore shorn of
oll their woalth of gold, Lucy Cromer's
life atory came to an end.

“Stay with me _as mugh S ean,
Olive,” she sald, whén she h n up
heor place on the littlecouch downstaira..
“I have had friends and lovers,
never one sister till you came to me,"

So Olive spent hour after
small bedroom under tho
sunbeams and wandering b
their way through the ppem lattice.
There wns a thick wreath. of ivy and
roses round the window; the ‘swallowa
had not yet taken their departure, and
birl-notes and whispers of-many leaves
came to her like famillar woicea. And
Lucy, too, lay listening to the music of
the dying swmmer with a great peace
in her heart. | 1

They talkedto cach in these last
hours more frecly than-they had ever
spoken before.  All the shadows of the
past hnd ‘Boen swopt away from” Lucy's |

s R T

lighs, 1t svas jpsy the same path that
she had known wulways; there was the
place where she had stumbled over the
sharp stones, and risen bruised and

;'\'ﬂ. OLIVE, YoU 'MAY WRIT?

bw. “ﬁu wasithe gpot where one
:'rdq’z!n:led! e face from hors, and left
er to tojl onwury alone,  Notbi

was ehmgud.'_::td cul'ln'glo w?y'%n:ﬂ
wans gone. But the eyes that looked

stricken down: and they could discern
the of Is where the way
begp gfkost t. From
beginning to end It was o way that had
been wutchoq over and guarded by love, l
I =] L i
CIIAPTER IV,

PNEMEMDER ME WHEN | AM GONE AWAY."

L b littlg to regret in the world
that she Was loaving, for IHeaven had
opened to her, She did not tell Olive
what kind of [leaven it was that |
been revenled to her spiritual goze;
*the kingdom of God was within her,”
and these last daysof her earthly pil-
gyimage were unfolded in an atmos-
phere of sweotness and light. One

.say, dear,” sald Lu

shouldars, . and,

sanmeae o b

ARG o 0 1

silently, with eyes closed, Olive had
gone to a apat by the open window, nn
wan lookig§ out upon the sun-tovche
hills. “She though¥ that was
asicop, and ot the sound of. her
falnt'wolee. & . ;
“There issomething that I want to

y tenderly. !';3:

1 know that one of the aweetest

ngs in life is the sense of being able to
forgive? No, you do not know It; ns
yet you have suffered no great wrong.
But if ever there comes n time when
you are greatly injured—Iif ever you are
wounded deeply by a hand you have
loved—then yon may remember these

i

]

“Aaron has not writlten to me for a

long timey" ane, with toars in her
eyes. “Uh, 1 shall be glad now
when you are to London. You will

soo hims, and osk him why he neglects
ﬁ f‘*n‘t" 'I L

“You shall know everything, Jane,"
Olive,_ answered. *“"Only koep n brave
heart, dear. 1 don't think Anron will
be reserved with me. The sight of an
Eastmeon face will thaw the ice that
has gathered round his heart.™

\ grant it may be so!" Jane
sl “Tint 1 have thought lately
that my old dream woukl never come
truo. | have thought that perhaps |
wasa not meant for Aaron, nor Anron
for mo. Maybe 1 should not make
him happy if we were married; | am
ensily depressed, and [ shonld feel just
as he felt; all his moods would be
mine.™

Olive was silent for o moment.

OLIVE BTOOD DY LUCY'S GRAVE.

\ f T TETS
words of mine: Forgive, {f' yod ‘wonld
filnd peace. Forgive, If you would have
your wounds healed and feel the soft

| thot there was some truth im these | toush of Christ's finger o your asore

and took Lucy's hand. The leaf
whispers filled up the pause, the room
was full of the rich scent of jessamine,
o flower that Lucy loved; and long af-
terwards its perfume brought back to
Olive & mo of her fricnd's last
words and looks. Some aprays were
scattored over the coverlet) some of the
white, star-like blossoms had drifted
wn on the floor. Luecy had nover
ld why this flower was so dear %O
Ber, but Olive's quick womanly instinct
divined that it was one of the links that
bound her to the past. Such links are
often flower-links, fragile and sweot,
et strong as o chain of steel, and loat-
L.wnbmkcu through sll the c¢hances
and changea of time.
| “You must never think sorrowfully
of me, Olive,” L went on. “'l have
read wmewhere?m svho gleaned in
haste and santehed all the richost
in, llere, in this quiet vil 1
ave gathered all the blessings that I
missel when 1 lived in the world. In
these last days I havo reaped all,'and I,
gx shall be guthered Into the garner.
‘you not se¢ thnt mine is a happy
fate? 1'have done nothing to deserve
gt 4 0 s 7 g
s father's ng ki
gt ) gt A4 el

Thus Lhoy talked, and Olive lstenod;
and in the growing amber light the
woods and moadows strétched

sway, showing dimly through o
rious that slowly faded into dﬁz
Thoy hegrd the last

rwll-nht'ofﬂl.
birds and folt the uloolo'lﬂgho!

night before the-Inttice! was closed. It
was then that Lucy sald o sllent fare-
well to earthly thinga. The quiet night
poassed away, in peace; the sun rose and
the village awolce to its daily labor, but
the jossamine blossoms lay upon o

pulscless he +mnd: on . thoe still face
re was an {deal, ty. o faint smiloe
unutterable peace,

. Long sfterwards Olive waas that
she bad watohed by the side of her dead
friend; glad that she had woven a chap-
let of feathery ferns and jessamine for

ucy's last resting-place. . Thore are
mos when to each one of us comes the
ght of those who have tanght us
their words and deeds; nnd we find
their troces: in other dives, and light
upon their footprints iu strange paths
which we never expeetyl to tread,
y,. lald Lucy In the breczy old
urchyard under the high hill, among
the grivés Whidh Olive hadkknown from
iidhood} but 1t was not hete, lir this

t nook, that the clear echoes of
Lucy's voice would come to her from

prt =4

A her niece's death Mra, I
pined for companionship, and

/tha lang svinter spent in the littie cot~
tage nﬁm. She begged Olive to stay
with her til] 'the spring came i
apd, In truth, the girl was too tired and
worn to begin & now lifo ntonce. Dut
she wrote to Nr. Wake, and wrote also

It0 the florist in Regent strect who had

employed Lacy, inclosing n letter of
rocommendnﬂnu,wplqh had, beep writ-
ten by Lucy hersélf. Tho npswers to
these letters wérd more satls
than she had expected them to be.
Samuel Wake was o man who never did
things by halves; he was rendy not only
ta recelve Olive, but Lo give her a hearty
woleome., And the florist wrote to say
that he was willing to let her come and
try her skill, adding that he had never
had anemployeso elever as Miss Cromer.
8o the way was made clear for Olive's
fopt; but before she voptured out iato
new path it was well for her to
use and rest.

t wns a stormy autemn; the last red

3 mhn of the Virgina ereeper wore torn

m the eottage walls, and no gold and
russet leavea were left for Olive to
weave loto 'garlands; but thore was nle
tvays plenty of ivy for her quick fingers

k on the thhnd#'l&eﬁl B new qnq1
ﬁ‘rﬂ"&h‘m and .M‘J |80 practiee upon.  And then, too, there

was other work' to be done: in the long
evenings Mra. [fooper and Olive sat and
sewed together, and grew fond of each
other In thelr loneliness. The wind

and whistled round their little

welling; . by the snow fell, and
they fply, themsolves cut off altoguther
fram the greut world, But these dreary

days passed away, and Olive woke one
m te find that the wintry earth
was full of promise of spri..y. .
Michaal was looking forward engurly
to her eoning, His letters spoke of the
glorious future that was opening out be-
fore tham both. As usucl he had a
graat don] to,say sbout himself, nnd not
one word of Aaron, although poor Jane

evening, when she had been lying

was hangering for news

our er? Y
L tmtuumﬁ'wnter“ \

Through all her anxiety tolnsure June's

appinesagbgge had sometimes flnshed
h thoughts ns these. A stronger,
ore self fident woman might have
Anron of hia gloom by the force
f

her will. Wlut Jane, gentle and tim.
orous, conld only sit beside him in the
shadow of his own fears. And yet how
well she loved him! How Impossible it
seemed for her to go on living without
him!

«""We must have patience, Jano." she
sald at Inst, In her sweet vowco, *1
su " she added, with a sudden

le, “*that you nover give a thought
hi‘ You hgve quite

“Robert Stecle!™ Jane's tone was nl-

hneornful. “He was only o boy,

l”‘
“Ile waa o boy when he wont nway,

four yoars ago. Dut If you could see
m_now, Jane, you might huve more
poot Tor him. " There was the mak-

ing of o fine, man in Robort.”

“Ile wos a bright Ind enough,” Jane
sald, lndiﬂenn“{. “But who wonld
think twico of a lad's fancy? It comes

only man | have ever taken into my
heart, Olive, and | thought—aye, | be
Yeved—that ho loved me.”

“Holleve It still,” Olive replied. At
any rato, belleve it till | have seen him
and talked with him."

All Olive's simple arrangements were
completéd before April came to an ond,
ond it waa decided that she waa to go
up to town on the first of May. Ml
chael had fixed on n train that would
get to London ot six in the evening: at
that hour be could meet her convenient

and take her to Uncle Wake's houso,
first of May came on a Saturday,
which was the best day for Michael,
and so it was all settled, aud everybody
scomed to be satisfled.

On Fridny evening, after tho last
stitch wna sot and the last thing packed,
Olive kissod Mrs. Hooperand whispered
that she would go alone to the chureh-
yord and say good-by to Lucy's grave.

|T0 uE coxTINUED. | =

WOULD LIKE TO BE A COP.
There Are FPergulsites ln the Job That
Please.

1 over'ooked a short dialogue between
a twelve-year-old boy and his father

softly | recently that had some significance,

nod which can be verified Ly an ob-
sorvant citizen who chooses to take
notice.

| “Bay, pop, wouldn't you like to be s

cop?
‘Why, Harry?" asked the fathor in

nrerls&
"Yell, copa can steal ond not get ar
restod, and other people can't," replied

ﬂgr‘v.
“Whoever told you that? inquived
the futher.

“Oh, 1 know i1t myself; I soe them.
They go to the Eytalysns and they
snatch o handful of roast chestnuts and
put them in their pocket behind; then
they take apples and bananas and or
anges, and they never pay anything.
Tho man looks mad, you know, but he
can't nab o policeman. Oh, 1 wish |
was & cop! Wouldn't I bave all: the
nice things.”

“Did you ever see s policeman do
that?" asked papa.

“Lota of timea. And they do the
sameo thing to the grocers, too. They
swipo opplea out of the baskets, and
nuts and all kinds of things, snd no-
to body says nothing them. Oh, it's
‘Iﬁiﬂeto be o cop."—Brookiyn Standard-

nlon. :

_ THREE BRAVE WOMEN.

Flardehipe Which the Faith of Christina
Missionaries Endured.

Three womon recently footed it from
the Indian occan, over two hundred
miles, to Mashonaland = They were
members of an Eplscopal order, and’
were trainoad nnrses sent out to take
chargo of the hospital which has been
started in that new country. The
bishop of Mashonuland expected that
provision would be made to carry theso
young women in hammocks into the
interior, but the force of porters wus
unexpectedly small and the women
said thoy would endeavor to walk,

With extraondinary courage they set
out on the journey. There wos no
wagon road and for much of the wa;
no paths were found. The party suf-
fored terribly ot times from thirst,
At pight the bush was always alive
with lions, hyenas, buffaloes, leopards
and other anlmals -

The grass ofton exogedod twelve feot
in height for milgs and miles, and
some days the little carnvan murched
through indasssnt, Thoy $uffered
sovercly from the desertion of their
parters, and of the thirty-two earriers
with whom they started out only four
romained at' the end of tho journey.
The women had no tents to sleep in,
and pltoggether they made the journey
under conditlons which would have
tried tho strength and eourage of the
stoutest men. Vst 4
They safely reached.shoir destina.
tion, however, and
whito women to have mnde sweh »
journey Into the Interiorof Afriea.. the'
others trave gither on steambonts
or being carried either on hammooks
or chalrs.—Phi hin Record.

Waa It Empty ? o
Ooslin—Aw, I haye a vewy bad head:

ache this mawn Flm lnow.
i )-
Why don't you hare HMQ'J‘ .

Cuspid (o den

and goos like o butterfly. Aaron lathe |

are the firat | ;

TORNADO TERRORS.

Fatal Visitation.

—

Destruction and Death in Shawnes and

Other Kansns Coantiesr<Fatalitios in
Northern Missourl and Othor

e T e R LY,

S |

DERTREUCTION NEAR Porewa, kaw, |

Toresa, May 4. -A tornado swept up
Mission creek valloy in the southeass
corper of Shnwnee county, killed James
Mitehell, o farmer, and possibly others,
fntnlly injured Joseph Mell and badly
hurt two members of Hell's family.

Abont 530 o'clock yesterday afters
noon ominous elounds feom the souths
wost and northenst moet and a foreo
storm féllowed, whichswept everything
before it The farm house of Joseph
Hell was blown to plecos and Hell was
stenek in the back by o fying plece of
timber and fatally injured.  Hisdangh-
ter hnd herarm broken By o heavy pleco
of furniture.  His son, 14 years of age,
had his collar bone and left leg broken.

dumes Mitehell, who lives one mile
south of Hell's place, was killed, bat %
is impossible to leanrn how it ocenrred.

Abont 5:40 o'vlock o tornado strucle
the furming community near Auburn. »
villago twenty miles sonthwest of ‘Tos
peka. On the farm of J. N. Robinson,
a lnrge barn was destroyed, the honsoe
was wreckoed and o honse in course of
erection wos  demolished.  Jumes M.
Moreland's barn was destroyed and his
honse badly damaged. J. Drake's stone
house was unroofed and and all the con-
tents oarried off. Drake's deughter, n
girl of 15, was carried nway and lodged
in & tree.. Drake and his wife woere
both Injured. H. H. Duckley's house
wus scuttercll all over his farm.  Bloass
ant Valloy schoolhouse wus unroofed
and much other damage was done to
small bulldings nnd fences.

Near Tevia, on the Missourl Pocifio,
about twalve miles sontheast of Topekn,
anbout § o'clock, o strip half & mile wide
and seven miles long was swept clean
and not o house was left standing, John
Paxton, n farmer, was killed. The
house fell In and he was struck on the
head by a plece of heavy timber. Mra
Hurd, wife of a fariner, was cuught ina
falling house and her baok was injured.

E. B Waters' barn was destroyed,
Dr. N. J. Taylor's house was blown
away. John Rees' house was destroyed.
Henry Loughlin's barn was dostroy el

GENTRY COUNTY, MO,

8. Joseru, Mo., May 4. —News reaohs
ed here this morning from the truek of
the cyclone that passed within two
miles of McFall, Gentry county, Mo,
between b and 0 o'clock yesterdny even-
ing. Telegraph wires were torn down,
barns damaged, stock destroyed and
several fatalitles ocourred.  Among
those killed was the wife of Alph
Daniels. Three children of Jumes
Daniels were seriously hurt. An old
gentleman by the n of Sharp re-
ceived wounds which will probably
prove fatal. A child by the name of
Balrd was instantly killed. Those who
escaped did so by resorting to cyclone
holes. Many of the people waded ‘In
water walit deep. The desolation in
ita track can hardly be desoribed

DEEKALR QOUNTY, MO.

 PaTtoNssumo, Mo, May 4.—About
850 p. m. Mondsy s cyclone puassad
through DeKalb county In n northwest-
orly direction, sweeping everything be-
fore it. It wrecked the home of Mr.
Sharp, serlously Injuring himn nnd kill-
ing his wife. It also killed u Miss Boyd,

Crossing Grand river at WilHamaford
it damaged much property, bot injured
no opne, A little farther portlwest it
cut & awath 100 yards wide through
thickly settled farming district wreck-
ing bulldings, ete., for s distance of ten
or twelve miles. It mangled many
horses and st the homes of Alfrad and
James Daniel the formoer's wife was fa-
tally hurt, dying in & short time, while
he and his baby were budly Injured. At
James Daniel's three young people were
badly but not dangerously hurt. ,

MOLINE, KAN. s

Exronia, Kan., Muy 4—Partidulars
of s storm which struck the town of
Moline Monday evening recelved here
yesterday go to show that it was »
genuine eyelone which created o panic
in the neighborhood. Many houses and
out bulldings were destroyed and %t;}lu
a lot of live stock waa killed ']
house of A. D. Lakin' was blown down
and Lakin was killed' and his body eare

ried nearly s mile by the wind after ho'

was dead. Mrs. Lakin was seriously
injured.

The house and barn of C. W, Dubens
dorff, ex-register of deeds, were com.
pletely destroyed. The family seeing
the storm coming took refuge in the
eellar and escapdd injory exdcept Mr,
Dubendorff and wife, both of whom
were slightly injured,

NEAR KINGFISHER, OK, s

Kinarisnen, Ok., May 4.—No further
fatalitles are reported from Mondny
evening's cyelone, Searching and rellof
parties were out all night and yester-
day. There were five distinet incipiens
cyclones, all merging near Kingtisher,
Nearly 500 hend of live stock were
killed.

F. A. Bldwell, who wias reported dead,
will recover. Charley Bidwell, his six-
toen-yeni-old son, was erushed almost
beyond recognition and both were car-
ried out on the prairie.

YUKANA, OK.

Ev Rexo, Ok, May 4. —Monday's storm
did no serions damage In this immediste
locality. There are reports of u terrifflo

hail storm passing from south to north |
in the vicinity of Yukanus, a distance
fifteen miles enst of here. .

A Lake Ktonuier Nank.

u
not’ ' eacapod
or net. Tho Russin's cargo is supposed
to be moatly epal.  The tug Halise with
5 3 ver, loft here this
' 3 The Russis is
olass of
Rftulor regintors 4,348 ot tons aod 1
alo; registers’ 4,380 cot tons

gﬂneﬂ at §95,000,

) * i L)

VIOLATING THE RULES.

1 Com 1 on the
Condet lTIllm_l'mmluuh

| fleinl ; y
1 WagRind®ox, May &—<Thehouse coms

mittens on clvll service reform yestor-
“day resumed. the investigation into the
conduct of certain employes in the elvil

e,

nt Balgime
Boff ctary Fostor waa the| first wit-
He ha rd of the chhrge made

misale Roosevolt agninst two
men connected with the customs service
in Maltimere of collecting money for
iieal” purposes. They had been
Ty, ded by, the commissioner and
ho wis inelined to think this punish-
ment sufficient, but finally rald he
shou!d vory much doubt if it was con-
sistont with the good of the servico to
keop such men in office, but ho shonld
want to know all-the faots before tak-
ing action.

Commissionor Roosevelt wnsa then ex-
amined. Hesald he had made an ox-
amination of the workings of the Balti-
more post oftlce and oustom house and
recommended the removal of twenty-
ono employes for violation of the elvil
wervice law, but no action had been
said It wan absolutely impos-
sonclusions, for they

ifessions of the ac-
- ry time the
i e ho

to mnke any rog

rtment, Mv, I )
ctters from Mr. Wananm
commission to make Just su
tions and report to him. M OO
quoted from the testimony of Mr"
amakor when Inspeaking of the accused
mmen -he-snld. - 'Whea they declare to
the postoffive inspector that they have
not mudo-sksh stiatéments und do
that under threats, you are not bound
to take their statementa.” '

“It seeins o me,” sald Mr, Roosevelt,
“that if In a private business an inves-
tigntlon Into one of its branchea should
‘disclose that twenty-one men were
<cheating, the men being caught red-
hahded and confessing their gulilt, 16
would be very unwise to accept the
onths of thess same men, slx months
later, that they were incorrect and that
they had Wed when they ml.dz“\lldr
vonfessions, "

*I'he amonnt of it is that sll these
men are plainly gullty, upon thelr own
confession; that they Have mude this
vonfession in terms which it Is impoasi-
ble to misunderstand nsnd as equally
impossible to rotraot; thist nothing they
have sald sinos or ean 'say in u;;hutm
cnn in any explain away con-
fesslon nndmthiz their subsequent con-
duct an implied in 'the report of the
poat office Inspectors simply shows that °
they are not entitled to a of
grace or conaideration. I fall to see
how there can be & purticle of doubt of
these men's guilt reading the evl-
dence, nnd If these men arc not gullty
then it 1s sbsolutely impossible that
men ever can be gullty under the civil
service law;and if’ lh? have not de-
served punishment thon (4 is impossible
that s man can doanything in violation
of that law whigh deserve, punish-
ment, This s not the time to conslder
whether the law Is wise or not, Itis

an the statute book and I am s?alnhﬂ
to see that ltilnlnrudan I have
f'imgl e my duty in pointing out ita
aud In recommending the pun-
{shment of the "
A CHICAGO RIPPER.
He With HMis Auant and Bratally
@ Her to Plecss=Confession of the
[ e i b g
! 1CAG0, . May o m "
shocking deétails of which ssvor more of
uncivilized Titchery than his oocurred
Thet avesing. 1p: the, Do stabishast
t wvening in -
Walsh st 334 Washburne aveoue. His
wite, Bridget Elizabeth Walsh, met
death i a manner that rivals for cruel-
und horror the fates of namerous vio-
ma of the Whitechapa! flend. SN
Within foor hours after the murder
*n._ Walsh's self-cony
was arrested.  He wap Thomas Wals
of 143 Washburne avonue, the -i.h
waman's nephow. .
 Whep he was taken to the station

'

Ity. He sald that they
nking beer and that. he had made im- .
proper Mra: Walsh, where-
Kﬂllhe pped his face. He drow s
ife and stabbed her and the sight of
blood suddenly drove him insane.
At un ecarly hour ‘in ‘the
Walsh, who Is n teamster, went to his
work, buat returned in several hours,
when he found the body of his wife cut

bloody deed beepme so savage

did nntde%tb:dﬂ’-‘l:hldulhgd
pleces, | were noti

:ﬁn&md w;lnm’;:lmndown. He

_.‘fn!l confession.

The Alton to Tssue Mare Ntoek.
CHioaao, May, 4.—At &

'ee"’

the bourd of directors of the Chicago &
Alton Raflroad Co.," It was decided to

bwomdnhltil;obh.

- fRecretary Foster Testifles Refore lqu
3 Avil-Nervl Reform
Eansans and idissouri Have Another { o e :' e -

‘he acknowledged that he was '
had been ¢

to pléces by over sixty stabs, The
hew, it , after is
nephew, it secms mﬂ:m I:: '

P'_-:g




